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MDCCCLVII. 


These Short Hours were put together in the Thirteenth 
Century, apparently for the use of such as were much 
` occupied or sick ; and, therefore, might be well adapted for 
those who are engaged in nursing, either for themselves 
or their patients. The Hymn is of the Twelfth Century, 
but the Prayers are most of them much earlier, and some 
of them date as early as the Sixth or Seventh. It seems to 
me v likely that they were drawn up by Gisbert of 
Tournay, a celebrated preacher of his time, who lived 
about 1250. wee ad 


. Short Prayers for the Sick. 


PA ating. 


Our Faruer, Which art in heaven, &c. 

I believe in Gop the Faruer Almighty, &c. 
V. O Gop, make speed to save us. 

R. O Lorp, make haste to help us. 

V. Glory be to the FATHER, &c. 

R. As it was in the beginning, &c. 


Praise be to Thee, O Lorp, King of eternal 
glory. 


Tar Hymn. 


Circled by His enemies, by His own forsaken, 
Curist, the Lorp, at Matin hour, for our sakes 
was taken ;— 
Very Wisdom, very Light, Monarch long expected, 
In the garden, by the Jews, bound, reviled, oe 
en. 


Antiphon.—Strangers are risen up. 


Psaum LIV. Deus, in nomine. 


Save me, O Gop, for Thy | and hearken unto the words 
Name’s sake: and avenge | of my mouth. 
me in Thy strength. For strangers are risen ap 
Hear my prayer, O Gop: | against me: and tyrants, 


4 PRAYERS. 


which have not Gon before 
their eyes, seek after my 


soul. 
Behold, Gon is my helper: 


will I give Thee, and praise 
Thy Name, O Lorp: be- 
cause it is so comfortable. 


For He hath delivered me 
the Lorn is with them that | out of all my trouble: and 
uphold my soul. mine eye hath seen his de- 

He shall reward evil unto | sire upon mine enemies. 
mine enemies: corded TRON Glory be, &c. 
them in Thy truth As it was, &c. 

An offering of a free heart 


Antiphon.—Strangers are risen up against Me, 
and tyrants which have not Gop before their eyes, 
seek after My soul. 


V. Let them be confounded and turned backward. 
R. That seek after My soul to destroy it. 


Tue Lesson. S. Luke xxii. 49. 


Behold, a multitude, and he that was called Ju- 
das, one of the twelve, went before them, and drew 
near unto Jesus to kiss Him. But Jesus said 
unto him, Judas, betrayest thou the Son of Man 
with a kiss? When they who were about Him saw 
what would follow, they said unto Him, Lorp, 
shall we smite with the sword? And one of them 
smote the servant of the high priest, and cut off his 
right ear. And Jesus answered and said, Suffer 
ye thus far. And He touched his ear, and healed 

R. Thanks be to Gop. 


Tur CoLLECTS. 


Save us, O Gop, for Thy Name’s sake; even for 
the Name of Jesus, given to Thee for this end 
that Thou shouldest save Thy people from their 
sins; that we may trust in Thy love, and be filled 


PRIME. 5 


with Thy comfort, and being safely carried through 
the darkness of this world, may attain to the light 
of everlasting life. 


O Gop, in Whose Hand are the souls of the 
righteous, and no torment shall touch them, we 
commend into Thy Hands ourselves, our souls 
_ and bodies : as Thy Son, our Lorn Jesus CHRIST, 
before His most bitter Passion, committed Himself 
unto Thee, His FATHER and our FATHER: be- 
seeching Thee to preserve us from all evil here, 
- and give us a place in the Land of the Living here- 

after. 


Jesu, Master, Who wast before the world with 
the FATHER and the Hoty GuHost, but Who didst 
in these last days vouchsafe to be betrayed for us- 
by Thy disciple: Grant that we may never be be- 
trayed into the hand of the enemy ; but receiving 
mighty help from the power of Thy Cross in this 
world, may in the world to come receive the glory 
of Thy Crown ; Who livest and reignest with the 
FaTHER and the same Spirit, ever one Gop, 
world without end. Amen. 


And may the Passion of our Lorp Jesus 
Cuaisrt be our safeguard and protection now and 
ever, and in the hour of our death. Amen. 


Prime. 


Our Fatuer, Which art in heaven, &c. 

I believe in Gop the Farner Almighty, &c. 
V. O Gop, make speed to save us. 

R. O Lorp, make haste to help us. 


6 PRAYERS. 


V. Glory be to the Faraen, &c. 
‘R. As it was in the beginning, &c. 


V. Praise be to Thee, O Lorp, King of Eternal 
Glory. 


Taur Hymn. 


At the hour of Prime the Lorp entered on His 
Passion, 

And blasphemers, standing round, railed in bitter 
fashion ; : 

There with spitting, and with shame, ill for good 
they render, 

Marring of that Face, which gives Heaven eternal 
splendour. Amen. 


Antiphon.—They also. 


PsaLM XXXVIII. 


Put me not to rebuke, O 
Lorp, in Thine anger : nei- 
ther chasten me in Thy heavy 
displeasure. 

For Thine arrows stick 
fast in me: and Thy hand 
presseth me sore. 

There is no health in my 
flesh, because of Thy dis- 
pleasure: neither is there 
any rest in my bones, by 
reason of my sin. 

For my wickednesses are 
gone over my head: and 
are like a sore burden, too 
heavy for me to bear. 

My wounds stink, and are 
corrupt: through my fool- 
ishness. 

Iam brought into so great 


Domine, ne in furore. 


trouble and misery: that I 
go mourning all the day 
long. 

For my loins are filled 
with a sore disease: and 
hones is no whole part in my 


ody. 

Tam feeble, and sore smit- 
ten: I have roared for the 
very disquietness of my 
heart 


Lorp, Thou knowest all 
my desire : and my groaning 
is not hid from Thee. 

My heart panteth, my 
strength hath failed me: 
and the sight of mine eyes 
is gone from me. 

My lovers and my neigh- 
bours did stand looking 


PRIME. - 7 


upon my trouble: ana my 
` kinsmen stood afar o 

They also that i af- 
ter my life laid snares for 
me: and they that went 
about to do me evil, talked 
of wickedness, and ima- 
gined deceit all the day long. 

As for me, I was like a 
deaf man, and heard not: 
and as one that is dumb, 
who doth not open his 
mouth. 

I became even as a man 
that heareth not: and in 
whose mouth are no re- 
proofs. 

Forin Thee, O Lorp, have 
I put my trust: Thou shalt 
one for me, O Lorp, my 


i hace required that they, 
even mine enemies, should 
not triumph over me: for 


when my foot slipped, they 
rejoiced greatly against me. 

And I, truly, am set in 
the plague : and my heavi- 
ness is ever in my sight. 

For I will confess my 
wickedness: and be sorry 
for my sin. 

But mine enemies live, 
and are mighty: and they 
that hate me wrongfully 
are many in number, 

They also that reward 
evil for good are against 
me: because I follow the 
thing that good is. 

Forsake me not, O Lorp 
my Gop: be not Thou far 
from me. 

* Haste Thee to help me: 
O Lord Gop of my salva« 
tion. 

Glory be, &c. 

As it was, &c. 


Antiphon.—They also that sought after My 1 life 


laid snares for Me. 


V. False witnesses did rise up against Me. 
R. They laid to My charge things that I knew 


not. 


Tue Lesson. 


S. Mark xv. I. 


And straightway in the morning the chief priests 


held a consultation with the elders, and scribes, and 
the whole council, and bound Jesus, and carried 
Him away, and delivered Him to Pilate. And 
Pilate asked Him, Art Thou the King of the Jews ? 
And He answering said unto him, Thou sayest it. 


8 PRAYERS. 


And the chief priests accused Him of many things ; 
but He answered nothing. 


R. Thanks be to Gop. 


Tue CoLLECTS. 


Lorp Jesus Curist, Who wast made for our 
sakes the derision of sinners ; remove from us the 
hand of Thy chastisement, and give medicine to 
heal the diseases both of our souls and of our 
bodies ; look upon us, and so we shall look unto 
Thee ; raise us up, and so we shall endeavour our- 
selves to follow Thee. l 


Behold, O Lorp, our wickednesses are gone 
over our heads, and are like a sore burden, too 
heavy for us to bear; but Thine Head was smitten 
for us, that we might be raised up together, and 
made to sit in heavenly places with Thee. Where- 
fore we pray Thee, by that Thy trial of bitter 
mocking and scourging, to give us strength, that we 
may laugh to scorn all our ghostly enemies, and, 
being healed by Thy stripes, may remain under Thy 
protection, 


Thou, Lorn, knowest our desires, Thou hast 
compassion on our weakness: suffer us not to be 
tempted above that we are able to bear; grant that 
we may not, by any infirmity of soul or body, be 
carried away from Thee. So that when our earthly 
warfare is come to an end, we may attain to the 
heavenly Jerusalem, which is the Vision of Peace, 
through Jesus Curist our Lorp, to Whom with 
Thee, and the Hoty Guost, be all honour and 
glory, world without end. Amen. 


. TIERCE. 9 


u And may the Passion of our Lorp Jesus 
Curist be our safeguard and protection now and 
ever, and in the hour of our death. Amen. 


Tierce. 


Our Faraer, Which art in heaven, &c. 
V. O Gop, make speed to save us. 
. R. O Lorp, make haste to help us. 
V. Glory be to the FATHER, &c. 
R. As it was in the beginning, &c. 


Praise be to Thee, O Lorp, King of eternal 


glory. 


THe Hymn. l 
“Crucify Him !’—for His love is their bitter 


payment, 


When they lead Him forth at Tierce, clad in purple 


raiment ; 


He a crown of woven thorns, King of glory, weareth, 
And the Cross to Calvary on His shoulder beareth, 


Amen. 


Antiphon.—Though an host. 


PsaLtm XXVII. 


The Lorp is my light, 
and my salvation; whom 
then shall I fear: the LorD 
is the strength of my life? 
of whom then shall I be 
afraid ? . 

When the wicked, even 
mine enemies, and my foes, 
came upon me to eat up my 


Dominus illuminatio. 


fiesh: they stumbled and 
fell. 

Though an host of men 
were laid against me, yet 
shall not my heart be afraid : 
and though there rose up 
war against me, yet will I 
put my trust in Him. 

One thing have I desired. 


10 


of the Lorn, which I will 
require: even that I may 
dwell in the house of the 
Lorp all the days of my 
life, to behold the fair beauty 
of the Lorp, and to. visit 
His temple. 

For in the time of trouble 
He shall hide me in -His 
tabernacle: yea, in the se- 
cret place of His dwelling 
shall He hide me, and set 
me up upon a rock of 
stone. f 

And now shall He lift up 
mine head: above mine ene- 
mies round about me. 

Therefore will I offer in 
His dwelling an oblation 
with great gladness : I will 
sing, and speak praises unto 
the Lorp. 

Hearken unto my voice, 
O Lorp, when I cry unto 
Thee: have mercy upon me, 
and hear me. 

My heart hath talked of 
Thee, Seek ye My face, Thy 
face, Lorp, will I seek. 

O hide not Thou Thy face 


PRAYERS. 


from me: nor cast Thy ser- 
vant away in displeasure. 

Thou hast been my suc- 
cour : leave me not, neither 
forsake me, O Gop of my 
salvation. 

When my father and my 
mother forsake me: the 
Lorp taketh me up. 

Teach me Thy way, O 
Lorn: and lead me in the 
right way, because of mine 
enemies. 

Deliver me not over into 
the will of mine adversa- 
ries: for there are false wit- 
nesses risen up against me, 
and such as speak wrong. 

I should utterly have faint- 
ed: but that I believe verily 
to see the goodness of the 
Lorp in the land of the 
living. 

O tarry thou the Lorp’s 
leisure: be strong, and He 
shall comfort thine heart ; 
and put thou thy trust in 
the Lorp. 

Glory be, &c. 

As it was, &c. 


Antiphon.—Though an host of men were laid 
against Me, yet shall not My heart be afraid. 


V. Deliver Me, O Gop, out of the hand of the 


ungodly. 


R. Out of the hand of the unrighteous and cruel 


man. 


Tue Lesson. S. Mark xv. 20. 


And when they had mocked Him, they took off 
the purple from Him, and put His own clothes on 


TIERCE. E 


Him, and led Him out to crucify Him. And they 
compel one Simon, a Cyrenian, who passed by, 
coming out of the country, the father of Alexander 
and Rufus, to bear His Cross. And they bring 
Him unto the place Golgotha, which is, being in- 
terpreted, The place of a skull, 


R. Thanks be to Gop. 


Tur COLLECTS. 


O Lorp Jesu Carist, Martyr of martyrs, and 
Saint of saints : in this and every other time of our 
trouble, hide us in the Tabernacle of Thy Passion, 
so that hereafter ‘we may dwell in Thy House all 
the days of our life, to behold Thy fair beauty and 
to visit Thy Temple, where Thou Thyself art the 
Temple and the Priest, and where Thy people shall 
reign with Thee for ever and ever. 


Lorp Jesus, Who didst go out to battle against 
the ancient Enemy, carrying with Thee no ensign 
of victory, but only the banner of Thy Cross; 
grant that we taking the same Cross, and bearing 
ijt manfully after Thee, may not fear when an host 
of enemies rise up against us; but overcoming them 
through Thee, and for Thee, may find Thee to be 
the rewarder of our victory, Who didst vouchsafe to 
be the Sharer of our conflicts. 


O Gop, to Whom all the sorrows and desires 
of our hearts are known, come and help us speedily ; 
so that when we are in danger through infirmity of 
body, or weakness of spirit, we may find Thee a 
very present help in trouble; our Shield here, and 
our exceeding great Reward there, for Thine Own 


12 PRAYERS, 


merit’s sake, to Whom with Thee, and the Hoty 
Gnosrt, be all honour and glory for ever. Amen. 


os And may the Passion of our Lorp Jesvs 


CuRIsT be our safeguard and protection, now and 
ever, and in the hour of our death. Amen. 


Sexts. 

Our Farner, Which art in heaven, &c. 

V. O Gop, make speed to save us. 

R. O Lorn, make haste to help us. 

V. Glory be to the FATHER, &c. 

R. As it was in the beginning, &c. 

Praise be to Thee, O Lorp, King of eternal 
glory. 


$ Tar Hymn. 

He upon that Cross at Sexts for our sakes was 
mounted ; 

By the passers-by reviled, with transgressors 
counted : 


Vinegar and gall they give to His thirst to slake it, 
Which when He had tasted of He refused to take it. 
Amen. 


Antiphon.—They parted. 


Psaum XXII. Deus, Deus meus. 


_ My Gop, my Gop, look , not: and in the night-sea- 
upon me; why hast Thou ; son also I take no rest. 
forsaken me: and art so far | AndThouconftinuestholy: 
from my health, and from | O Thou worship of Israel. 
the words of my complaint? | Our fathers hopedin Thee: 
O my Gop, I cry in the | they trusted in Thee, and 
day-time, but Thou hearest ; Thou didst deliver them. 


SEXTS. 


called upon Thee,and 
were holpen: they put their 
trust in Thee, and were not 
confounded. 

But as for me, I am a 
worm, and no man: & very 
scorn of men, and the out- 
cast of the people. 

All they that see me laugh 
me to scorn: they shoot out 
their lips, and shake their 
heads, saying, 

He ‘trusted in Gop, that 
He would deliver him: let 
Him deliver him, if He will 
have him. 

Bat Thou art He that 
took me out of my mother’s 
womb: Thou wast my hope 
when I hanged yet upon my 
mother’s breasts. 

I have been left unto Thee 
ever since I was born: Thou 
art my Gup even from my 
mother’s womb. 

O go not from me, for 
trouble is hard at hand: and 
there is none to help me. 

Many oxen arecomeabout 
me: fat bulls of Basan close 
me in on every side. 

They gape upon me with 
their mouths: as it were a 
ramping and a roaring lion. 

I am poured out like water, 
and all my bones are out of 
joint: m my heart also in the 
midst of my body is even 
like melting wax. 

My strength is dried up 
ike a potsherd, and my 
tongue cleaveth to my 
gums: and Thou shalt bring 
me into the dust of death. 

For many dogs are come 
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about me: and the counsel 
of the wicked layeth siege 
against me. 

They pierced my hands 
and my feet; I may tell all 
my bones : they stand star- 
ing and looking upon me. 

They part my garments 
among them: and cast lots 
upon my vesture. 

But be not Thou far from 
me, O Lorn: Thou art my 


succour, haste Thee to help 


me. 

Deliver my soul from the 
sword : my darling from the 
power of the dog. 

Save me from the lion’s 
mouth: Thoa hast heard me 
also from among the horns 
of the unicorns. 

I will declare Thy Name 
unto my brethren: in the 
midst of the congregation 
will I praise Thee. 

O praise the Lorp, ye that 
fear Him: Him, all 
ye of the seed of Jacob, and 
fear Him, all ye seed of 


Israel ; 

For H e hath not despised, 
nor abhorred, the low estate 
of the poor: He hath not 
hid His face from him, but 
when he called unto Him 
He heard him. 

My praise is of Thee in 
the great congregation : my 
vows will I perform in the 
sight of them that fear Him. 

The poor shall eat, and be 
satisfied: they that seek 
after the Lorp shall praise 
Him; your heart shall live 
for ever. l 
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All the ends of the world 
shall remember themselves, 
and be turned unto the 
Lorp: and all the kindreds 
of the nations shall worship 
before Him. 

For the kingdom is the 
Lorp’s: and He is the Go- 
vernour among the people. 

All such as be fat upon 
earth : have eaten, and wor- 
shipped. ; 

All they that go down into 


PRAYERS. 


the dust shall kneel before 
Him: and no man hath 
quickened his own soul. 

My seed shall serve Him: 
they shall be counted unto 
the Lorp for a generation. 

They shall come, and the 
heavens shall declare His 
righteousness: unto a peo- 
ple that shall be born, whom 
the Lorp hath made. 

Glory be, &c. 

As it was, &c. 


Antiphon.—They parted My garments among 
them, and for My vesture did they cast lots. 


V. Verily I say unto thee. 


R. To-day shalt thou be with Me in Paradise. 


Tue Lesson. S. Luke xxxiii. 33. 


And when they were come to the place which is 
called Calvary, there they crucified Him and the 
malefactors, one on the right hand, and the other 
on the left. Then said Jesus, FATHER, forgive 
them, for they know not what they do. And they 
parted His raiment, and cast lots. And the people 
stood beholding: and the rulers also with them de- 
rided Him, saying, He saved others ; let Him save 
Himself, if He be Curist, the chosen of Gop. And 
the soldiers also mocked Him, coming to Him, and 
offering Him vinegar, and saying, If Thou be the 
King of the Jews, save Thyself. 


R. Thanks be to Gop. 


Tue COLLECTS. 


O Lorn Jesus Cuarist, Who didst cry from the 
Cross to Thy Farmer, My Gop, My Gop, why 


+ 
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hast Thou forsaken Me? and Who didst say to 
Thine Apostles, It is expedient for you that I go 
away ; grant that, when we are forsaken for a while 
by Thee, we may not despair; vouchsafe that, when 
we cannot see Thee to be with us, we may not ut- 
terly faint; but possessing our souls in patience, 
may follow Thee in the night of Thy tribulation, till 
at length we behold the day of Thy glory. 


Lead us forth, O Lorn, in the Way of Life, which 
is also the Way of Thy Cross; and since, through 
the infirmity of our nature, it is hard and rough, 
give us such a portion of Thy Spirit that we may 
glory in our tribulations. 


Lorp Jesus, Who didst not come to call the 
righteous, but sinners to repentance, and didst pro- 
mise to the thief, To-day shalt thou be with Me in 
Paradise ; grant that we, bearing the punishment of 
our sins patiently and cheerfully here, may ascend 
unto that blessed place whither he first entered in 
with Thee, Who livest and reignest with the FATHER 
and the Hoty Guost, world without end. Amen. 


And may the Passion of our Lorp Jesus 
Curist be our safeguard and protection, now and 
ever, and in the hour of our death. Amen. 


Nones, 


Our Fatuer, Which art in heaven, &c. 
V. O Gop, make speed to save us. 
R. O Lorp, make haste to help us. 
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PRAYERS. 


V. Glory be to the Farner, &c. 
R. As it was in the beginning, &c. 


Praise be to Thee, O Lorp, King of eternal 


glory. 


THe Hymn. 
At the hour of Nones the strife, long and sharp, was 


ended ; 


Gently to His Farner’s hands He His soul com- 


mended ; 


And a soldier pierced His Side, whence is our sal- 


vation ; 


And the Water and the Blood heal'd our condem- 


nation. Amen. 


Antiphon.—I am so fast in prison. 


PsaLuM LXXXVIII. 


O Lorp Gop of my sal- 
vation, I have cried day and 
night before Thee: O let 
my prayer enter into Thy 
presence, incline Thine ear 
unto my calling. 

For my soul is full of 
trouble: and my life draw- 
eth nigh unto hell. 

I am counted as one of 
them that go down into the 
pit : and I have been even as 
aman that hath no strength. 

Free among the dead, like 
unto them that are wound- 
ed, and lie in the grave. 
who are out of remem- 
brance, and are cut away 
from Thy hand. 

Thou hast laid me in 
the lowest pit: in a place 


Domine Deus. 


of darkness, and in the 
deep. 

Thine indignation lieth 
hard upon me: and Thou 
hast vexed me with all Thy 
storms. 

Thou hast put away mine 
acquaintance far from me: 
and made me to be abhor- 
red of them 

I am so fast in prison : 
that I cannot get forth. 

My sight faileth for very 
trouble : Lorp, I have call- 
ed daily upon Thee, I have 
stretched forth my hands 
unto Thee. 

Dost Thou show wonders’ 
among the dead: or shall 
the dead rise up again, and 
praise Thee? 


“NONES. 


Shall Thy loving-kindness 
be showed in the grave: or 
Thy faithfulness in destruc- 
tion ? 

Shall Thy wondrous works 
be known in the dark: and 
Thy righteousness in the 
land where all things are 
forgotten ? 

Unto Thee have I cried, 
OLorp: and early shall my 
prayer come before Thee. 

Lorp, why abhorrest Thou 
my soul: and hidest- Thou 
as face from me? 

am in misery, and like 
unto him that is at the 


17 


point to die: even from my 
pan up Thy terrors have 

suffered with a troubled 
mind. 

Thy wrathful displeasure 
goeth over me: and the fear 
of Thee hath undone me. 

They came round about 
me daily like water: and 
compassed me together on 
every side. 

My lovers and friends hast 
Thou put away from me: 
and hid mine acquaintance 
out of my sight: 

Glory be, &c. 

As it was, &c. 


Antiphon.—I am so fast in prison that I cannot 


get foith. 


V. Gon forbid that I should glory. 
R. Save in the Cross of our Lorp Jesus CHRIST. 


Tax Lesson. 


S. Luke xxiii. 44. 


There was a darkness over all the earth until the 


ninth hour. 


And the sun was darkened, and the 
veil of the temple was rent in the midst. 


And 


when Jesus had cried with a loud voice, He said, 
Fatutr, into Thy hands I commend My spirit : 
and having said thus, He gave up the ghost. 


Tue COLLECTS. 


Lorp Gop, we are Thy unprofitable and wretched 
servants, whom Thou didst create by Thy goodness, 
whom Thou didst redeem by the precious Death 
and Passion of Thy dear Son, whom Thou dost 
sanctify by the indwelling of Thy Hory SPIRIT. 


18 PRAYERS. 


Thou only hast the authority and the right over us ; 
in Thee only do we desire to put all our trust ; to 
Thee only we look for our strength here and our 
reward hereafter. O Lorp, in Thee have we 
trusted ; let us never be confounded. 


Lorp Jesus Curist, Who didst vouchsafe to die 
for us on the Cross; we beseech Thee that: Thou 
wouldest offer and present unto Gop the FATAER, 
for the souls of us Thy servants, all the bitternesses 
of the Passion which Thou didst endure on the Cross, 
and especially in this hour, when Thy most spotless 
Soul departed from Thy most blessed Body; and 
deliver us, in the hour of our death, from all the 
pains and condemnation that we have merited. 


O Jesus Curist, the Crucified, we beseech Thee 
by that love which made Thee, the Life of all, 
to die on the Cross, in the hour and moment of 
our greatest afflictions, whensoever and howsoever 
they shall fall upon us, not to stand afar off from 
us, but to make haste in the needful time of trou- 
ble. By the triumph of Thy holy Cross, and by the 
merit of Thy sufferings, let Thy thoughts to us be 
thoughts of peace and not of bitterness, until Thou 
shalt deliver us from the bitterness of the world, 
into the glorious peace of Thy children, Who livest 
and reignest with the FATAER and the Hoty 
Gaost, ever one Gop, world without end. Amen. 


And may the Passion of our Lorp Jesus 
CakısT be our safeguard and protection, now and 
ever, and in the hour of our death. Amen. ° 


VESPERS. 
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Vespers. 


Our Farner, Which art in heaven, &c. 
I believe in Gop the FATHER, &c. 

V. O Gop, make speed to save us. 

R. O Lorp, make haste to help us. 

V. Glory be to the FATHER, &c. 

R. As it was in the beginning, &c. 


Praise be to Thee, O Loup, King of eternal 
glory. 


Toe Hymn. 


When it came to Vesper time, from the Cross they 
take Him, 

Whose great love to bear such woes for our sakes 
could make Him. 

Such a death He underwent, sin’s alone Physician, 

That of everlasting life we might have fruition. 


Amen. 
Axtiphon.—My Flesh also. 


Psatm XVI. Conserva me, Domine. 

Preserve me, O Gop: for | ther make mention of their | 
in Thee have I put my trust. | names within my lips. 

omy soul, thou hast said The Lorp is the portion 

e Lorp, Thou art my | of mine inheritance, and of 

Gop, my goods are nothing | my cup: Thou shalt main- 
unto Thee tain my lot. 

All my delight is upon the The lot is fallen unto me 


saints, that are in the earth: 
and upon such as excel in 
ue, 

But they that run after 
another god: shall have 
great trouble. 

Their drink-offerings of 
blood will I not offer: nei- 


in a fair ground : yea, 1 have 
a goodly heritage. 

I will thank the Lorp for 
giving me warning: my 
reins also chasten me in the 
night-season. 

I have set Gop always 
before me : for He is on my 
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right hand, therefore I shall | Holy One to see corrup- 
not fall. tion. 

Wherefore my heart was Thou shalt show me the 
glad, and my glory rejoiced: | path of life; in Thy pre- 
my flesh also shall rest in | sence is the fulness of joy: 
hope. . and at Thy right hand there 

For why? Thou shalt not | is pleasure for evermore. 
leave my soul in hell: nei- Glory be, &c. 
ther shalt Thou suffer Thy As it was, &c. 


Antiphon.—My Flesh also shall rest in hope. 


- 


Tar Lesson. S. Matt. xxvii. 57. 


When the even was come, there came a rich man 
of Arimathea, named Joseph, who also himself was 
Jesus’ disciple. He went to Pilate and begged 
the Body of Jesus. Then Pilate commanded the 
Body to be delivered. l 


Tue CoLLECTS. 


O Thou That art the portion of our inheritance, 
and Who maintainest our lot; call to remembrance 
the Cup of that Passion which Thou didst drink for 
us and for our salvation ; and, as its pain was in- 
finite, so let its fruit be plentiful, 


O Lorp Jesus Curist, Who for our sakes didst 
tread the paths of death ; make known to us the 
Way of Life; that, as Thou wast reckoned with the 
transgressors in Thy Death, and with the rich in 
Thy Burial, so we, who are dead in trespasses and 
ae may be raised up by Thee to the land of true 
riches. 


Lorp Gop, Who didst not suffer Thyself to be 
taken down from the Cross till Thou hadst accom- 
plished Thy Passion, made reconciliation for sin- 
ners, opened the kingdom of heaven to all believers ; 
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t that we may never desire to be taken down 
foui the cross which, in Thy good Providence, 
Thou layest on us here, till we have done the work 
appointed us by Thee, Who livest and reignest, 
with the FATHER and the Hoty Guost, ever one 
Gop, world without end. Amen. 


And may the Passion of our Lorp Jesus 
Curist be our safeguard and protection, now and . 
ever, and in the hour of our death. Amen. 


Compline. 


Our FarHer, Which art in heaven, &c. 

I believe in Gop the Farser Almighty, &c. 
V. O Gop, make speed to save us ; 

R. O Lorp, make haste to help us. 

V. Glory be to the FATHER, &c. 

R. As it was in the beginning, &c. 


Praise be to Thee, O Lorp, King of eternal 
glory. | 
Toe Hymn. 

At the holy Compline-hour holy hands array Him 

In the garments of the grave, where the mourners 
lay Him ; 

Myrrh and spices have they brought—Scripture is 


completed— 
And by Death the Prince of Life death and hell 
defeated. 


Wherefore these Canonical Hours my tongue shall 
ever | 

_ In Thy praise, O Cunist, recite, with my heart’s 

endeavour ; 
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That the Love which, for my sake, bare such tribu- 


lation, 
In mine own death-agony may be my salvation: 
Amen. 
Antiphon.—Thou art. 


PsaLm XXXI. In te Domine speravi. 


- In Thee, O Lorp, have I | lead me for Thy Name’s 
por my trust: let me never | sake. 
put to confusion, deliver Draw me out of the net, 
me in Thy righteousness, that they have laid privily 
Bow down Thine ear to | for me: for Thou art my 
me: make haste to deliver | strength. l 
me. Into Thy hands I com- 
And be Thou my strong | mend my spirit: for Thoa 
rock, and house of defence: ; hast redeemed me, O Lorp, 
that Thou mayest save me. | Thou Gop of truth. 
For Thou art my strong Glory be, &c. 
rock, and my castle: be As it was, &c. 
Thou also my guide, and ; 


Antiphon.—Thou art My strong rock and My 
castle. 


V. I will lay Me down in peace. 
R. And take My rest. l 


Tar Lesson. S. Luke zziii. 53. 


And he took it down, and wrapped it in linen, 
and laid it in a sepulchre that was hewn in stone, 
wherein never man before was laid. And that day 
was the preparation, and the Sabbath drew on. 
And the women also, which came with Him from 
Galilee, followed after, and beheld the sepulchre,. 
and how His Body was laid. And they returned, 
and prepared spices and ointments; and rested the 
Sabbath-day according to the commandment. 


R. Thanks be to Gop. 


COMPLINE. 23 


Tux CoLLECTS. 


Lorp Jesus Curist, Who hast made this life 
the day of preparation, and hast told us that the 
everlasting Sabbath is drawing on; grant that we 
may so die with Thee, and be buried with Thee in 
this life, that finally we may rest with Thee in that 
Sabbath-day, according to Thy promise. 


O Lorp, our Governor, Who didst rest for us in 
‘the grave, and Who hast appointed for us a nightly 
likeness of death, to the end we should constantly 
bear in mind the same; grant us such rest of body, 
that we may continually have a waking soul to 
watch for the time when Thou shalt appear to de- 
liyer us out of the miseries of this sinful life. 


Gop, Which art the giver of pardon and the 
lover of men ; grant to us, and to all Thy servants, 
both living and departed, a merciful judgment in 
the Last Day; that we, in the face of all creatures, 
may then be acknowledged as Thy true children ; 
through Jesus Curist our Lorn, to Whom, with 
Thee and the Hory Guost, be all honour and 
glory, world without end. Amen. 


And may the Passion of our Lorp Jesus 
Curist be our safeguard and protection, now and 
ever, and in the hour of our death. Amen. 
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22- PRAYERS. 


That the Love which, for my sake, bare such tribu- 


lation, 
In mine own death-agony may be my salvation: 
Amen. 
Antiphon.—Thou art. | 


PsaLm XXXI. Inte Domine speravi. 


In Thee, O Lorp, have I | lead me for Thy Name’s 
put my trust: let me never | sake. l 
be put to confusion, deliver Draw me out of the net, 
me in Thy righteousness. that they have laid privily 
Bow down Thine ear to | for me: for Thou art my 
me: make haste to deliver | strength. 
me. Into Thy hands I com- 
And be Thou my strong | mend my spirit: for Thoa 
rock, and house of defence: ; hast redeemed me, O LoRrD, 
that Thou mayest save me. | Thou Gop of truth. 
For Thou art my strong Glory be, &c. 
rock, and my castle: be As it was, &c. 
Thou also my guide, and 
Antiphon.—Thou art My strong rock and My 
castle. 


V. I will lay Me down in peace. 
R. And take My rest. | 


Tux Lesson. S. Luke xziii. 53. 


And he took it down, and wrapped it in linen, 
and laid it in a sepulchre that was hewn in stone, 
wherein never man before was laid. And that day 
was the preparation, and the Sabbath drew on. 
And the women also, which came with Him from 
Galilee, followed after, and beheld the sepulchre,- 
and how His Body was laid. And they returned, 
and prepared spices and ointments; and rested the 
Sabbath-day according to the commandment. 


R. Thanks be to Gop. 


